MORE    ABOUT    BIRDS

when I watched his beak opening through the glasses.
Finally, he gave several vast quick yawns which
opened his thin beak to a right-angle and flew away.
Several flights of starlings passed over, and flocks of
chaffinches flew briefly in the sky over the tree-tops.
There is a rookery somewhere near; as I walked down
the oak hedge a vast confused cawing began in the
middle distance.

Late at night driving up the lane I saw a stoat slink
across the road right under my headlights. It is an odd
instinct that makes these things go forward from hedge
to hedge, instead of staying where they are and
reversing. . . .

Thus, I recall, at any rate at about that daily length,
did I begin; but I couldn't stay the distance as my
heroine would have done, and I proceeded more in this
wise:

Sept. 10: Morning on the lawn wet and grey.
Thrush, blackbird, sparrow.

Sept. 14: Sunny morning heavy dew. Saw a black-
bird at my crumbs. So far only blackbirds and
sparrows and a robin seen there, the last the only one
to remain under my eyes not minding.

Sept. 15: On the tennis lawn, first a female dish-
washer, then a male; then both together. The male,
spick and span, black cowl and bib, white face,
striped wings. Walked, then ran, stopped, flirted,
walked, ran, took quick turn. Stopped by post and
preened himself, nuzzling under wings. Female
appeared and he ran all over the lawn two yards
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